100                    BIRDS' NESTING-
3   Martin   and  Tom,  both   of   whom   had climbing irons on, tned it without success at iiist, the fir baik bioke away wheie they stuck the lions in, as soon as they leant any weight on their feet,  and the gnp of their arms wasn't enough lo keep them up ,  so after getting up tluce or foui feet, down they came, slithering to the ground, balking their aims and faces     They were  furious, and East  sat  by  laughing, and shouting at each failure, " Two to one on the old magpie f"
4    u A\re must tiy a pyramid/7 said Tom at last    " Now, Scud, you lazy rascal, stick yourself agtun&t the tieef"    et I daiesayi and have you .standing on my shouldeis with the irons on, what do you think my skin is made of ? "    How-over,  ii]> ho  got, and leant  against the tree, putting his head down and clasping it with his amis ns far as he could
5. "Now, then, Madman/7 said Tom, "you next" '* Pm lighter than you, you go next" Ho Tom got on East's shoulders, and grasped the tivo above, and then Martin scrambled up on to Toni\s .shoulders, amidst the tottenngs and (pointings of tlu* pyramid, and with a spring winch .sent 1m Bupporteis howling to the ground, clasped the tree some ten feet up, and remained clinging,
(i,  For a moment or two they thought he